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the spot as a result of police firing and nearly forty
were wounded, some of whom died later in hospital.
The article in Blitz then says:
The police kicked the dead bodies of these people who
had fought so valiantly and fought in such a nonviolent
manner.
After this, a regime of repression was let loose. 400 men
were arrested. Villages were combed and villagers were
harassed by the police in every possible way. On the fol-
lowing day, 7th September, 1942, a fifth morcha was or-
ganized in Islampur. Nearly 1,500 men had gathered. The
Deputy Superintendent of Police was present on the scene
when the Police opened fire. Pandya, an engineer at Kir-
loskerwadi, who had held the Congress flag in hand, was
shot dead on the spot. Mr. Barbatte, his assistant, was also,
shot dead. Nearly a dozen people died. Four more were
wounded. A young lad who received a bullet in the thigh
had to get his foot amputated. Ten were arrested on the
spot and some were beaten.
The firing at Islampur drove the movement under-
ground. Police repression assumed such a virulent form
that it was impossible for the Congress workers openly
to carry on any political activity.
There was, however, a vital difference between the
underground movement of Satara and elsewhere. In
other provinces, those working underground had left
their spheres of influence and isolated themselves from
their own people to avoid the police. They were like
trees uprooted from their natural soil and while they
tried to organize resistance forces elsewhere, they had
left the land in which their word was law. The results,
had naturally been disappointing. In Satara, however,
those who went underground did not leave the district*
They had won the confidence of the people to such an
extent that they could move about freely in the villages